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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HAx part of the following Opera, wherein 

Blandford, Belville, Clara, and Coraly are 
concerned, was founded on. Marmontes Tale of 
Coralie, ou L'Amitie a L'Epreuve.” The Comic 


Scenes wherewith it is interwoven are merely 
Children of the Writer's fancy. 


As the Author is not a Reſident of England, 
but has been obliged to the Agency of a Friend in 
bringing her Production on the Stage, the Editor 
cannot, in gratitude, give it to the Reader, with- 
out acknowledging, in her name, the kind and. 
unbiaſſed favor of the Public, in their reception of. 
it. He likewiſe. returns ſincere Thanks to the 
Performers for their aſſiduity in. the ſtudy of their 


reſpective Characters, and, their ſpirited exertion. 
in the Performance. 


Much might here be ſaid of the excellent vocat 
abilities of Mrs. Billington, but the encomium of 
a ſingle pen can be very little addition to the high 
Reputation ſhe has acquired. The loud and re- 


peated Applauſes of a whole Theatre, are the beſt 
Teſtimonies of ir. 


* 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


MEN. 


Sir Gregory Craveall - Mr. Quick. 
Sir Harry Cripplegait - Mr. BooTn, 


i] hew t 
Belville (nephew * Mr. JokNs rox: 


Sir Gregory) 
Blandford Mrs. KENNEDY. 
Frankly — - Mr. PALMER. 
Dry = - - Mr. Epwix. 
Captain - - Mr. DaxRLEkx. 
Sailor —— - Mr. Mrabovs. 


Servant to Sir Gregory - Mr. SwosDs. 


Women. 


Coraly - - Mrs. BiLLINGTON, 
Clara, Siſter to Belville Mrs. MarT)R. 
Suſan (Maid to Clara) - Mrs. Mokrox. 


Phe ScEN lies in the Neighbourhood of PorTs MOUTH, 


THE 
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A C T I. 


TSS > 


A Garden, with a View of the Sea at a ſmall diſtance, — 
The Sun riſing and reflected in the Water, 


CoRALY and CLARA diſcovered gathering Flowers at dif- 
ferent Parts, 


= 73 8 - CoRALY. 


\ RISE, bright Sun, to gild each flower, 
Make every mead more gay ; 
Let pleaſure lead each coming hour 


Of Henry's natal day. 
Oh Henry ! 
CLARA waſcen by CORALY echoes] Oh Henry! 
CORALY, 


The name is caught by echo; I'll ſing again, to hear 
the gracious ſound, 


B II. What 
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II. 


What ſeaſon is there half ſo meet 
To hail with tuneful lay, 
As this which brings back bloſſoms ſweet, 
And Henry's natal day? | 
Dear Henry ! 
CLara as before. ] Dear Henry ! 


(Comes forward.) 
Ha! ha! ha'!—Well, Coraly, an't J an excellent 
mimick ? 
CoRaLly. 


My dear Clara, is it poſſible? Were you then my 
faithful eeho? 


CILAR A. 


Yes, Coraly—and I am certain too, that not a thought 
has ariſen in your breaſt this morning, but mine has felt 
* ſome ſtrong reſemblance to it. 


CoRALY. 


I doubt it not, Clara, for I have breathed nothing but 
wiſhes for your brother's happineſs, from the firſt dawn of 


this welcome day. 


Ei. 


Thoſe flowers you have been gathering will juſt aſſort 
with mine, to decorate his favourite temple. 


CoR AL x. 

You ſhall have them, Clara— for though I wove this 
garland for him, I'm ſure I ſhould not have courage to 
preſent it. 

CLARA. 

Why not, my dear Coraly? You ufed to find pleaſure 

in offering him any little work of your hands——and 


you know with what delight he always received it. 
C o- 


nnn 3 


CokaikYy. 


'Tis true, Clara,—but now, inſtead of that look that 
ſpeaks the kindneſs of his ſoul, he addreſſes me with an 
air of ſuch frozen ceremony, that it chills my very heart. 


CS4ad4 


Tis becauſe he feels diſtreſt at troubling you even on 
trifling occaſions. — I ſometimes fee] the ſame myſelf; 
and am ready to bluſh at the gay alacrity, with which 
you fly to execute any little with, I have, by accident, 
expreſſed before you. 


CORAL V. 
Is there in the ſweet courteſies of real kindneſs any thing 
humiliating ?—Fear not my being too condeſcending, 
Yaung as I was before I quitted my native America, I 


was ſtill conſcious of the dignity of the noble tribe, from 
which I ſprung. 


CLARA, 
J doubt it not, Coraly—and I wou'd have you ever 
feel it, 
| CoRALY. 
Expoſed by flavery to the importunate curioſity of ſome 
of our Spaniſh Conquerors, I anſwered their familiarity 
with looks of proud diſdain, 


S141 4 


But when your captivity was changed by the ſucceſs 


of our noble friend, Captain Blandford, you felt no ſuch 
diſdainful ſentiments, 


CoRaLy. 


For him nothing but the livelieſt gratitude—though 
he was my conqueror, he was my deliverer too.—He cheared 
the parting gleam of my expiring father's life; and for 
that act may Heaven ſhed its brighteſt bleflings o'er his 
numerous days ! 

B 2 C Lav 


+ FSR UY LAN, 


2. ſhade of ſorrow ſhould pats even lightly thro' your 


iv 


CLARA, 
When he parted with you, you promiſed him that not 


mind, during his abſence. 


CoRALY. 

I did ſo—and, to inſure my fulfilling that promiſe, he 
placed me under your's, and your dear brother's protec- 
tion. Ever ſince I have been an inhabitant of this ſweet 
retreat, I have felt an irreſiſtable gayety command my 


every thought; till lately, indeed, that I have found fo 


ſudden a coldneſs in your brother's manners to me- Have 
you not perceived it ? 


CLARA. | 

To tell you the truth, my dear, I have ſeen nothing, 
thought of nothing lately, but the means of releaſing myſelf 
from my old guardian's kindneſs ;---who by way of con- 
ſoling me for having forbid the viſits of a young lover, is 
now reſolved to force me to receive thoſe of an old one; 
who is, I hear, ten times more frightful and abſurd than 
himſelf, But can he ſuppoſe I will ever give up the man, 


for whom I have conceived fo meritorious an affection ?--- 
O, never! | 


X. 


Ne'er doubt my conſtancy, dear youth! 
My willing heart is your's for ever; 
Thy love ſhall be repaid with truth, 
For girls are true when lads are clever. 


IT. 
No nymph is cold when merit ſues, 
The man of worth is lov'd for ever; 
Perſuaſion ſmiles whene're he woes, 
For girls are kind when lads are clever. 


III. Of 
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III. 


Of faichleſs wives the men complain, 

At fickle maids they rail for ever; 
The fault's at home, tho' men are vain, 
For girls are true 'when lads are clever. 


Cana. 


But tell me, Clara, what can cauſe the painful emotion | 
I have lately felt whenever your brother approaches me ?--- 
I think I love him as well as I love you, Clara. 


CLARA. 
Oh, I can readily believe it, Coraly. 


Con A1. 


And yet I do not feel my heart beat ſo rapidly, when IT 
hear the ſound of your voice : or, when you look on me, 
my cheeks are not tinged with that crimſon glow, which 


I have always heard was expreſſive either of ſname or 
anger. 


Caius 


Or love Take care, Coraly, you do not love him too 
well. 


CoRALY. 


That were impoſſible. —Have you ever felt ſuch emo- 
tions at the approach of Charles Frankly ? 


CL 43> 


My dear Coraly, you frighten me with the queſtion—I 
-I wiſh I could fee him juſt now; that I might be 
the better able to anſwer you. — This I know—that I never 
perceived ſuch alarming ſymptoms at the expected approach 
of Sir Harry Cripplegait, whom I have juſt mentioned to 
you, and who would have been to pay his devoirs at my feet 
laſt Thurſday, but for an unlucky touch of the gout, that 
.attacked him that morning in his right knee, and has con- 
fined him to his room, poor dear, ever ſince. = 

0 


7 
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CoRALY, 
But ſure I heard you promiſe your uncle to receive him 
this day. 
CLARA, 


You did fo, my dear.— I was wonderfully complying, 
knowing that he was cloſe priſoner to his gouty chair.— 
Ha! ha! ha 


Cox AL x. 
But fee he comes. 


CLAR A. 
Not Sir Harry Cripplegait, I hope 


CoR AL x. 
Oh no, your brother—he ſeems immerſed in thought. 
let us ſalute him with his favorite air, and clear his angel- 
brow from every gloom, 


TRIO. AIR. 


CorALy begins, then CLARA follows, and after ber 
BELVILLE,g as be enters. 


I. 
The welcome Spring again 
In roſy fragrance ſmiles, 
With ſparkling Phœbus in her train, 
Reſumes her ſportive wiles. 


II. and III. 
Sweet are the notes and clear, 
When larks with tuneful glee, 
Soar from the bloſſom'd branches fair, 
That ſhed freſh ſweets for thee. 


BELVILLE. 
Who can liſten to ſuch ſweet ſyrens, and not wiſh te 


be in harmony. with their enchanting notes ? c 
o- 


Co R AI x. 


And who can know that this day gave birth to the 
friend of lowly poverty, to the protector of unguarded in- 
nocence, to my dear Clara's brother—without feeling their 
hearts enliven'd by its rays ? 


BLEALVELLEK 


Sweet little ſongſtreſs !—You are too dangerous, when 
you flatter. (aſide) Alas] my weakneſs wants not that 
additional ſnare. 


CoRAaLY. 
Flatter what is to flatter ? 


 CLrara. 
Tis only to cover the imperfections of our friends with 


a few falſe jewels ; hoping they'll give us double the quan- 
tity, in return. 


CORAL v. 
It is then to deceive, and I am unacquainted with it.— 
The ſimple birds, when they pour forth their morning 
notes of praiſe, at the return of the gladdening ſun, are 


they ſuppoſed to flatter ?—Then why ſhould I, in praiſing 
you, who brighten all my joys ? 


BELVILLE. (aſide) 

How it grieves me to check the ingenuouſneſs of ber 
ſweet nature ? I doubt not your ſincerity, Coraly but 
remember that, in theſe countries, decorum often obliges 
us to be infincere—and will neither permit us to diſcover 
to ſome, how little kindneſs we feel for them, or to others, 
how much, | 


SONG. 
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S O N G. 


Think not ſtrange, if till you find 

Rude thoſe ſounds which truth impart, 
Though ungentle, not unkind, 
4 Is the language of this heart. 


See the roſe in ſweetneſs vying 
With th* ambroſial breath of morn ; 
Is its fragrance leſs inviting, 
| Tho” beneath it grows a thorn ? 
FYy [ Exit Beluille, 


l CoRALY. 
1 How he is changed His eyes ſeemed at once to expreſs 
| ſeverity and tenderneſs. Why ſhould he fear to meet my 
kindneſs—to call forth my ſenſibility? What can be his 
reaſon ? My dear Clara, tell me, is there any crime in 


| 
| | | loving ? 
W . CLARA. 
| Yes, Coraly, ſince you preſs me to tell you, it may be 
a crime in you and Henry to love. —You may have ob- 
| ſerved in your own country, as well as ours, that a woman 
1 is deſtined to the ſociety of one man only, whoſe choice ſhe 
711 is, and by that ſacred union the pleaſure of loving becomes 
| her favourite duty. 

4 


CoRAaALY. 


1 know that, Clara. That is what is called marriage.— 
So that if Henry makes me his choice, loving me, as I 
love him, its clear that we have each found the natural 
partner of our hearts. 


CLARA. 
Again I muſt remind you that you are not deſtined to 
| be Henry's wife. 
319 77 6 Co RAT x. 
4 | I apprehend you, Clara; I'm poor, and Belville is rich. 
- IS 2 CL A- 


CLARA. 
You miſtake me entirely, my dear Coraly.— 


Sir GREGORY CRAVEALL, (within) 
Clara !—Why Clara 


CLARL A. 


But we are interrupted, for here comes my uncle, Sir 
Gregory Famiſh, and perhaps *tis a lucky obtruſion; for 
I am ſomething like himſelf; I can never argue a point 
well before breakfaſt. Yes, here he comes, hobbling 
and ſcolding.—Oh, he's in a precious humour, Now 
will he liſten to no human creature, but himſelf, —*Tis 
well I know how to manage him ; I can always wind 
him up, according to the tone of his appetite. 


Enter Sir GRECORT CRAYVEALL, with a gouty ſhoe. 


Sir GREGORY, 


Why, Clara, child, Clara, what can you mean by "5G 
ing me till night-fall waiting for my n !? —Tis very 


hard, 


CLARA, 
Sir [| —— | 
Sir GREGORY. 
I fay its hard, ——You know my ſtupid ſervants never 
know how to do any thing. 


CLARA 
How ſhould my ?—— They never ſtay long enough 
to learn, 


Sir GREGORY. _ 

And You are trying to be as tireſome as any of them— 
but you ſhall ſuffer for itte Coraly) Not you, my little 
ſmiler ; (aſide) Egad ſhe's vaſtly pretty—ſhe doats on me 

C 


into 


That only reminds her, I am old enough to be his father, 
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into the bargain——ſo attentive at dinner.—She'll never 
find out how old I am; I ſay ſhe'll never find out I am 
old, if I keep all young men carefully at a diſtance. —She 


has conquer'd me, at laſt—I fay ſhe has conquer'd me, at 
laſt.— Well, I ſhall be better after breakfaſt, I hope. 


CoRALY. 


Sir, we have. been employ'd in hailing the return of | 
your nephew's birth-day, 


Sir GrEGORy. 
My nephew's birth-day !—So much the worle. ( aſide) 


that's hard; a pretty cauſe truly, Miſs Clara, for keeping 
me ſtarving you, and your brother will be the death of 
me I ſay, you'll be the death of me; in the prime of my 
youth © too. 


CLARA. 
Prime of your youth, Sir! 


4 
ö 


| Sir GREGORY. 
Did not your brother, to'ther day, juſt as the dinner 
was ſet upon the table, ſmoaking hot, looking like a pic- 
ture, I ſay, did not he chuſe that critical opportunity to 
carry Lord Newgrove over the grounds; juſt to fee the 
improvements of three miles at leaſt in extent ?——No, 
you. have neither of you any bowels for your relations. 


CORAL x. 
I am ſure, Sir, your appetite loſt nothing by waiting. 
Sir GREGORY. 


I fay they have no bowels—How different was it when 
I was a younker !——To oblige a friend I was always 
ready to ſtrain a point. I remember my firſt ſmart fit 
of the gout was confirmed by indulging the whim of poor 
old Jeremy Gobble. The, pye was of his own making; 


erry | 
* ; SONG. 


TR U YT LAIS TI 


Sd . 


I. 


Tho' the pye of green-truffles, 
Had ſplit my Pantoufles, 
I ne''er ſtopt tho“ I well knew the worſt ; 
Yet the pain in my toe 
Was a terrible foe, 
To the pleaſure I took in the cruſt. 


For a fit of the gout 
Pd ſcorn to give out, 
Having oft heard the Doctors declare, 
That when once in the feet, 
It is better to eat, 
As theſure means of keeping it there. 
II. 
With damn'd water gruel, 
Your doctors ſo cruel, 
Adviſe me to keek myſelf low ; 
Yet I cannot refrain, 
Tho' I'm twing'd with the pain, 
So e' en as it comes it muſt go; 
To throb it began ill, 
But patience and flannel, 
Got thro” the fatigues of the day; 
And while I was able, 
To fit at the table, 


- I eat, drank, and ſwore it away. 
Tho? the Pye, &c. 


As for that ſtripling, Captain Frankly, he ſhall never 


enter my doors—he has no taſte above boiled beef 
nothing of the man of faſhion about him. ſay, be 


ſhall never enter my doors. 


CLARA, 
His ſervant has the only true receipt for a Spaniſh 
Oglio.—— What a pity ! 
C 2 if 


12 PEELrTUVTIAN 


Sir GREGORY. 

I'II hire the fellow myſelf.---But his maſter comes no 
more curvetting here---nor any other ſmock-faced youth, 
if I can keep them off.---I hate young men. (afide) They 
put old fellows quite out of countenance, 


CORAL x. 


Bleſs me ! how can you hate young men? -I am ſure, 
J don't! 
Sir GREGORY. 


That's hard——young women are much prettier com- 
pany for you---I ſay they are prettier company. 
CORALY, 


But then the young women are never half ſo agreeable, 
when the young men are not by. 


Sir GAE OO Ru. 


Much prettier company, young women, I ſay.— But it's 
not wholeſome to argue faſting. [ Breakfaſt bell rings. f 
Huſh! I hear the breakfaſt bell.— That's always muſic 
to my ear.— Come, it's fitter for you to mind, than hailing 4 
2 young fellow's birth- day. 


CLARA and CORAL x. 


Can the delights of feaſting, 

Or pleaſure aught ſo fleeting, 

E'er be compar'd with greeting 
The fav'rite of your heart ? 

No, no, *twill ne'er ſuch bliſs impart. 


Sir GREGORY. 
Sweet the delights of feaſting, 
Talk not to me of greeting 
Toys which we know are fleeting, 
The fav'rite of your heart. 
No, no, 'twill ne'er ſuch bliſs impart. -  [Exeunt. 


2 * 
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As they go off, Captain FRANKLY appears at the Side Scene. 


Captain FRANKLY. 
Hiſt, Clara, hiſt! | 


[CLARA diſengages herſelf from her Uncle, and remains with 
Captain FRANKLY. ] 


My dear Clara, this ſtolen moment is worth a century. 


CLARA. 


How did you get in, after my uncle had given ſuch ſtrict 
orders you ſhould not be admitted ? ; 


Captain FRANKLY. 
Nay, I know not—I had a thouſand difficulties to en- 
counter; but he is neither a Lover nor a Soldier, whoſe 
ſpirit does not riſe from oppolition. 


CLAR A. 


I am. glad you are fo ready at overcoming difficulties, far 
] am ſurrounded with them, 


Captain FRANKLY. 
So much the better for Love's triumph. 


CLARA, 

In the firſt place, my uncle has forbid my ſeeing you.— 
Bleſs me! what did I ſay ?—I did not mean that for one 
of them. —But I'm ſo hurry'd, I don't know what I'm 
ſaying.— The greateſt diſtreſs of all is, that I have been 
obliged to promiſe my uncle to receive a viſit from Sir 
Harry Cripplegait this very day, and if you don't bring 
me out of the ſcrape, I know not what will become of 
me; I may be made Lady Cripplegait before I can look 


about me. 4 


4 
'® 
Captain FRANKLY, 
Let us fly together, leave this neighbourhood. —My 
- Phaeton will quickly tranſport us out of their reach. 


CLARA. 
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CLARA. 


1 ſhould never have courage to ſtep into it. —No, think 
of ſome plot that won't require my aCting a part in it; for 
_ fears would leave you in the lurch at laſt. 


Captain FRANKLY. 


; But is it poſſible Sir Harry can have any ſerious inten- 
tion 


CLARA. 
Sure, I have had the moſt gallant billet-doux from him 


that ever was penn'd by an ancient knight, full of ro- 
mantic love, tender affetion——— | 


: Captain FRANKLY, 

For romantic, pray read rheumatic—and for tender, read 
nervous affection.— What can your perverſe guardian 
mean by this ſudden freak ?—But if you are conſtant —= 
[Kiſſes ber hand, 


CLARA. 


No more of that, if you pleaſe, not a word more. 
T hear my uncle's cough—quick, hide yourſelf behind that 
buſh. What ſhall I do? he is coming down that walk; 
you will ſurely be diſcovered. 


Sir GREGORY puts in his head while he ſings. 


0. 
Sir Gaconv. Clara, are you coming? 
CLAAA. Vea, yea, yea. 


Surely never was there an 
4 Old man half ſo craving ! 


Capt. Fran. Clara can you ſave me? [Ju ewing bim/el/. 
Claxna, ® No, no, no, 


For I fear with anger he'll 


Be ſtark mad and raving. 
| Sir 
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&;-Grzcory. Clara, will you ſtarve me? [Peeping again. 
CLARAs No, no, no, | 

If you will but go, Sir, Pl 

Quickly follow after. [Ex. Sir Gregory» 

Capt. FRaxx. Clara, do not leave me. 
CLARA. Yea, yea, yea, 

Or I ſurely ſhall die 

Between fright and laughter. 
[Clare runs off. 


Captain FRANKLY. 
She's gone—and here am I left to my own invention to 


baffle the plot of the two old knights. —But it's hard if 
Love and I together don't prove too hard for them. 


A 1: 


I. 

For her I live, and twenty more 
Have ſigh'd and ſworn the ſame before, 
But ne'er did Cupid hear a vow 
So pure, ſo true as I make now. 

| II. 
'Tis to o' ercome each foe to love, 
Seek every means my faith to prove, 
And when my heart doth her's obtain, 
To court her o'er and o'er again. 


Enter SUS AN. 


SUSAN. 


La, Sir! I wiſh you were ſafely gone again=-I have 
been in ſuch a tremble ever ſince you got in— 


Captain FRANKLY. 
What, am I diſcovered ? 


SUSAN. ö 
Not quite, Sir.— But I had much ado to perſuade Mrs- 


Pry, the houſekeeper, that you was not a man, when ſhe 
3 looked 
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looked down the green walk, and ſaw you kiſſing Miſs 
Clara's hand. ſwore you was the ſtatue of Mercury, 
that was blown down in the laſt ſtorm, and that my miſ- 


Leſs was only pitying the ruin. 


Captain FRANKLY, 

Take this purſe, my good Suſan, and throw ſome of its 
duſt in the old woman's eyes, the next time ſhe is ſo cu. 
rious. | 

| SUSAN. 
O, Sir!—] ſcorn to be paid for obliging my young 
miſtreſs. 
Captain FRANKLY. 
Take it, Suſan, and oblige me in one thing more. 


SUSAN. 
Yes, Sir, but pray make haſte 


Captain FRANKLY. 


Can't you find ſome opportunity for me to ſee your 
miſtreſs again to-day, if it was only for five minutes ? 


SUSAN. 

No indeed, Sir, it is quite impoſſible.— Sir Gregory 
Famiſh has ſet his face againſt all young men, and he's 
always on the watch (except at meal-time); ſo that, unleſs 
you can make yourſelf look fifty years older than you are, 
you had better not ſhew yourſelf within theſe walls. 


| Captain FRANKLY. 
An excellent thought !—why, ſo I can. 


SUSAN. 
But ſure you would not chuſe it? 


Captain 
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Captain FRANKLY. 


I would chuſe the reality even, if I thought I ſhould 
gain her by it, 


Sus AN. 


And that is the very laſt way you would ſucceed, I 
believe. 

Captain FRANKLY. - | 

No matter.— But tell me, has your old maſter ever ſeen 

Sir Harry Cripplegait ? 


SUSAN. 

No, never—nor, what's worſe, my young miſtreſs nei- 
ther.— But the ſnuffy old ſteward has been here backwards 
and forwards; and he and Sir Gregory, they ſay, have 
almoſt cooked up a match for Miſs Clara, 


Captain FRANKLY. 

Tis lucky that ſame ſnuffy old ſteward is in my in- 
& tereſt. [4/ide.] But I will not let Suſan into my plot, for 
fear it ſhould prove too heavy a burthen for her. At 
what hour, Suſan, is Sir Harry expected here ? 


SUSAN. 
Why, Sir, Mrs. Pry tells me he is to be here at fix 
o'clock preciſely, 


Captain FR AN KTI x. 


Gallant Sir Harry! you ſhall certainly win her by proxy 
before this time to-morrow, if I have any art of perſua - 


hon, 


SUSAN. 


Lord! Sir, don't be ſo loud II hear a tep——1'm in 
ſuch a fright—— 


D Captain 
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Captain FRANKLY. 
Which way ſhall I avoid them ? 


SUSAN. 
That way, Sir—climb over the iron gate—never mind 


the ſpikes, and leap the ha! ha! as my dear Jemmy uſed 


to do, whenever he could leave his ſhip to paſs an hour 
with me. l [Exit Capt. Frank. 


SUSAN alone. 


. Oh! I wiſh he was come home; it's a long day ſince I 


ſaw his dear merry countenance, and heard the muſic of 
his fine rough voice. 


VX. 


My heart is glad when Jemmy's come, 
Sad when he gangs away ; | 

I love the ſhip that brings him home, 
Far more than fine array, 


Enter Davy behind, unperceived, 


For there's no lark can ſing ſo ſweet, 
No lad ſo blythe and trim; 

I'd think life ſhort, was it but meet, 
Each day to ſpend with him. 


DR x, aſide. 
That's a very pretty ſong, and I ſuppoſe it's about me. 


SUSAN, ſeeing him, flarts. 


O Lat is it you, Mr. Dry? I thought you were gone 


home to your old maſter, Sir Harry Cripplegait, with Mifs 
Clara's anſwer. 


. NN Dx . 


Suppoſe I waited for her maid's anſwer, before 1 took 
myſelf away ? What would you ſay, Mrs. Suſan, to 


my ading a little play of lite Mafter, like Man, and of my 
3 kneeling 
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kneeling at your feet, at the ſame time that Sir Harry 
Cripplegait lays his crutch at Miſs Clara's? 


SUSAN, mimicking. 


What would you ſay, Mr. Dry, if you wore neither of 
1 you able to get up again ? 


DA v. 
Why, your pity would raiſe me, would it not?. 


SUSAN. 
No—I never could find in my heart, ſomehow, to pity 
an old man—for any thing but a cough, or the rheuma- 
tiſm, or any natural infirmity. 


D x v. 2 


, Why, I have 2 cough, and the rheumatiſm. too, and 
every natural infirmity ſhe can mention. [Hide] Won't 
yu pity me now, Mrs. Suſan ? 


SUSAN, 
No. | 


* 


DRY. 
And I have a pretty bit of land, with a ſnug houſe on 


it—(only it wants a little repair, like its tenant. ) [4/de.] 


— t you pity | me now, Mrs, Suſan ? 80 
| sos an, 3 
No. 
| DR v. 


And J have buried three wives in my time, and got a 
good purſe with every one of them. Won't you pity me 


now, Mrs. Suſan? 
SUSAN. 
What, after burying three wives ?—the unconſcion- 
able man ! 


er D 2 SONG. 


* 


I would not for all you are worth, Heigh, Sir! ho, Sir! 


PER U VI A © | 
. 
Tune — Haut you been to Abingdon? 


mar. | 
My firſt wife was nervous. Heigh ho! heigh ho! 
The ſecond was jealous. Oh ho! 
My laſt was a dowdy, Oh 
Clumſy and cloudy, Oh, 
None like my preſent. Heigho! heigh ho! 


SUSAN. 


Attend to your nonſenſe and ſtuff. 
If three wives did not prove 
Enough for your love, 

You may een look elſewhere for a fourth. Heigh ho! 


Dur. 
But what ſhall I do all alone, Heigh! ho! 
When I'm ſhiv'ring and cold, full of fears ?— 


$USAN, 


Complain to your wives, that lie under a tone, So 
And they'll warm you on both fides your ears, Oh = 


To ET AER. 
They'll warm you on both ſides your ears, Oh bo! 9 
D K r. 4 
Faith, PH warm you on both ſides your ears, Oh ho! oy 
[Excurt. 


PER UV I AN. 2r 


Enter BELVILLE and CLARA. 


BzxsLVILLE. 


Oh, Clara! talk no more of her perfections.—I will fly 
from the danger.—To-morrow, ere the dawn appears, [ 
will begone, nor truſt a moment longer to my weakneſs, 


CLARA. 

Let me intreat you not to be too haſty.—You know 
what our little Peruvian already ſuffers from your ſudden 
diſtance of manners to her, — Think then, what ſhe will 
feel, when you have withdrawn yourſelf entirely from 
her ſight. 

BELVILLE. 


But you will give her comfort. 


CLARA, 
Comfort! my dear Henry, was there ever a girl could 


be comforted by a friend, for the loſs of her lover? 


BEeLVILLE. 


Lover! I ſhudder at the ſound Name it not, Clara 
I am but her protector, her friend. 


| CLARA, 

Well, I know you never made a formal profeſſion of 
love to her,—But if, when you were cultivating the 
opening virtues of her gentle heart, one little tendril ſhoot 
of graceful love had involuntarily twined itſelf around the 
other branches, would you have wiſhed to weed it quite 
away ? 


BELVILLE. 
I would have plucked it, like a deſtructive briar, from 
her heart, and left its native ſweetneſs to grow without a 
thorn, 
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| But can you wound that gentle heart, 
Wl | That beats with love for you ? 
| Ah! will you pierce with ſorrow's dart 
A ſoul ſo pure and true? 


II. 


| Oppreſs'd with conſtant tears and ſighs, 
1 Her loſs you'll ſurely mourn; 
| O'ercharg'd with rain, the primroſe dies, 
Nor waits the ſun's return. 


BELVILLE. 


Do you not know the terms on which the noble Bland- ; 
ford conſigned her to my care ?—Did he not ſay, that in | 
my friendſhip, and her love, he looked for the reward of 
all his toils? Shall I then rob him of both at once, and 


ſeize the hour of unſuſpecting confidence, to make him 
bankrupt ? 


49 3 W 


But why do you not more frequently remind her of her 45 
engagements to Blandford? 3 


BELVILL E. 


You know, that Blandford wiſhed not to enſlave her 
heart; he deſired to win, not to command, her affections. 


CLARA. 


And could your friend really expect, that two conge- 
nial ſouls, like yours, ſhould have a conſtant intercourſe of 
endearing kindneſſes, without feeling the leaſt tenderneſs 
for each/pther ? 
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BELVILLE. 


No, Clara; though my heart ſhould break in the con- 
fic, I will repreſs every riſing ſentiment of love for the 
too captivating Coraly.— I will with ſternneſs check every 
emotion of tenderneſs ſhe diſcovers towards me—then 
ſhall I be able, to look upon my friend, and not with 
downcaſt eyes, or wich affected gladnels, welcome his 
return. , 


CLAR A. 

All I intreat of you is, to try what effect the idea of 
your departure will have on Coraly, before you put your 
plan in execution. I fee her now approaching.— Try 
to reconcile her to the thought, 


BELVILLE. 
I cannot ſtand the force of her apprehenſive queſtions — 
her ingenuous remarks, 
 CLaAaRa. 
Leave it then to me. Do you preſerve a perfect gravity 
and air of ſadneſs, and I will affect the ſame. 


5 BELVILLE. 
Mine will not be aſſumed, 


Enter CoRaLy. 


Co RAL x. 
How is this? Belville in one corner, and Clara in ano- 
ther, and both looking forrowful ! 
CLARA. 
We have cauſe to be fo, Coraly. 


CoR AL x. 


Then ſo have I.— This heart, which has ſhared all your 
pleaſures, ſhall ever be open to partake your ſorrows.— 


Tell me, dear Clara, what afflicts you? 
CLARA, 


— 
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CLAR A. 


We 'haye formed a reſolution, which is painful to us 
both—but it is neceſſary.—lt is, to ſeparate—Henry will 
live in one houſe, and I in another=and we ſhall ſeldom 


meet. ' 


CoRALLY. 


*Tis I, alas! that am the cauſe of this ſeparation !—You 
are each of you jealous of the attention I ſteal from the 
other.—You lived happily before I came to you—but I am 


a reſtraint on your converſation. 
CLARA. 
You muſt not think ſo, Coraly—it is our choice to live 
aſunder. 


| CORALY. 
No, tis I that have brought ſorrow into the manſion 
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of peace—wretched orphan as I am !——But I will go.— * 
Reſtore me to my native land, I will there find hearts to 
pity and receive me. 4 


CLARA. n— 
But you forget you are a truſt committed to our care. 4 


LORKATY. 


I am free. In this bleſt land of liberty, I have the 
power over my own actions. Alas! wherefore ſhould I 
ftay?—To plant new thorns in thoſe boſoms I ſo long 
have leaned upon? Turning to Belville.— Vet, Henry, 
indulge me in this laſt requeſt, [Takes his hand.] Swear 
to your ſiſter, that you. will love her, when I am gone, as 
"tenderly as you did before you ſaw me. mult not, will 
not diſunite you. [ Joining their hands.) No, let me rather 
pine in abſence from you both, than be the cauſe of your 


parting. 


- 
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J. 


The lowly violet in the dale 
Its fragrance ſheds around; 

Unnotic'd by the paſling gale, 
It withers on the ground. 


| II. 
But cheriſh'd by ſome foſt'ring care, 
Tranſplanted to ſome richer ſoil, 
Its purer ſweets perfume the air, 
Its brighter tints repay each toil. 


III. 
* In me that bending flow'r retrace, 
K «© Whoſe heart would own each care; 
| « And grateful pay the brighteſt grace 
«© Your kindneſs planted there. 


| IV. 
Hut, robb'd of your ſuſtaining aid, 
«© Each bud will ſoon decay; 


Like flow'rs which ne'er had left the ſhade, 
„Or felt the warmth of day.“ 


BELVILLE. 


I am reſolv'd to go. [Turning to Coraly.] But you me 
not think of leaving Clara. 


| CORAL V. 
But you muſt not go. 


BZLVILILI. 
Indeed, I muff. 


E CLARA. 
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Vou know, till Captain Blandford's return, you have no 


other friend to receive you. 


CoRK AL. 


I have, indeed, no bome [ Fd. ]—But I'm reſolv'd 
to ſee: one. 


Enter Sir GxEGorY FAmisH, from the top of the Stage. 


Sir GREGORY, 


I gueſſed I ſhould find you all together, plotting and 
caballing !—You are juft like Parſon Scuttle's family, al- 
ways running after one another—as inſeparable as ham 
and chickens, or palates and coxcombs,— What, all ſtruck 
dumb at my approach !— Well, I ſhall find a way to make 
you ſpeak, I warrant you.— I have ſeparate buſineſs with 
you all. —{To Clara.] With you, of the firſt importance. 
[To Belville.) With you, of the very laſt, [To Coraly, in 
a whiſper.) And with you, my little partridge, of the 
tendereſt. | 


CLARA, 
Sir, we will attend you prefently,—But—— 
| Sir GREGORY. 


I ſay, I gueſſed I ſhould find you together. —Always 
ſome ſecret buſineſs, ſome profound nothing—like Doctor 
Dumb-ſhew. I hate myſtery—T like to tell my mind, 
and to know every body elte's. | 


QUARTETTO. 
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Sir GREGORY. 


What is there ſo vaſtly witty 

Can for ever thus engage you, 
Gathering all like a committee 
In a rookery mii the trees? 


C44 


Sweet compliance with thee dwelling, 
Strange it is we ſhould avoid thee; 
Thou in kindneſs fo excelling, 
We thy abſence ſeek for eaſe. 


BeLviLLE. 


Muſt we ever arm our will 
*Gainſt the fix'd decrees of fate? 
Mult tyrannic prudence ſtill 
Reſiſt each charm that's form'd to pleaſe? 
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CORAL x. 


Were I on the ocean caſt, 
Like ſome wretched bark forlorn, 
Some friendly port I'd find at laſt, 
Midſt adverſe winds, and raging ſeas. 


E 2 ALT @- 


CLARA. 
We ſeek for eaſe, 


ALTOGETHER, 
Amidſt the trees, 


PERUYV I AN. 


BrLviLlLLE. 


That's form'd to pleaſe, 


CoRALY. 


And raging ſeas. 
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Capt. FRANKLY and Day diſcovered. 


Captain FRANKLY. 
LL your ſcruples I'll anſwer in one word.---You 
ſhall make your own terms. 


Dx x. 

Nobody underſtands that better---I am famous for 
drawing up articles.---My ſecond wife was the relict of an 
Attorney, and I pick'd up a pretty ſmattering of the law 
with her.—Reft her ſpirit ! She was a ſpecial pleader ! 


Captain FRANK L v. 


Then if you will favor my diſguiſe this day with Sir 
Gregory, you ſhall have that little eſtate we have been 
talking of upon eaſy terms. 


DA x. 


Why there's no man more ready than I am to oblige a 
friend, upon eaſy terms—but ſtill my old maſter 


Captain FRANKLY. 
It lies ſo ſnug by your little farm 


Da.. 


Cloſe beſide it—juſt like man and wife tis a pity they 
ſhou'd not be made one ! But ſhou'd you gain the young 


lady by this plot, my poor maſter will never recover his diſ- 


appointment, 


Captain FR AN K IL v. 


But what wou'd your poor old maſter be the n, if 
he was to gain her himſelf? or you either? 


DR x. 
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Very true, if he was to marry Miſs Belville, he would 
be juſt where he is, and fo ſhould I too—none of us would 
be the better for it.— But then if poor Sir Harry ſhould 
die of the fretting. 


Captain FRANKLY, 
Why then he'Il be out of his pain. 


DA v. 

Ay, but conſider my obligations to him thirty years 

in his ſervice—well paid, fed, and cloathed every thing 
left to my management. — 


Captain F R ANR I v. 
Conſider his obligations to you, Mr. Dry. — Thirty 
years of your life wear and tear in his ſervice.— 
DA v. 
Ay, and trying to make the moſt of every thing. 


Captain FRANKLY. 


That you may fay, Mr. Dry.—So let us now conclude 
our treaty, —Accommodate me for this day with an entire 
ſuit of your maſter's—wig and all—carry me in due form 
to Sir Gregory's—and if my ſcheme meets with ſuccels, 
your kindneſs ſhall be rewarded with the full poſſeſſion of 
the eſtate in queſtion, without any fine or condition, — 


DRA u. 
Very doubtfu] ſecurity if my reward is to depend on 
your ſucceſs.— 


Captam FRANKLY. 


Come—never let's differ about terms—it ſhall be your's 
Sr the tryal. 


Dx x. 


RUDI 


DR u. 
Ay that's ſomething like a reaſonable agreement. 


Captain FRANKLY. 
Now then may I command Sir Harry's wardrobe ? 


Dax: 


Wig and all—but your choice there will not be much 
puzzled—for as great a beau as he is, he has been always 
true to his colour, but you'll remember his little particu- 
larities—for though Sir Gregory has never ſeen him, he 
is acquainted with them all. 


Captain FRANKLY. 

Oh, never fear me—I am excellent at a limp, and 
as to his eye, you know a black patch ſets both on an 
equality. | 

| Dx v. 

Then remember your nervous ſyſtem muſt be quite 
deranged. 

Captaim F RANKL . 
Oh, from top to toe“ tremblingly alive all o'er.“ 


D x x. 


Ay, ay, I ſee you are well qualified for the part —ſo 
while 1 am unpapering the gold frogs, and buttons, you 
can be— 


Captain FRANKLY, 
Signing and ſealing our little compact. 


DR v Sings. 


Pounds, ſhillings, pence, and farthings, I 
Have at my fingers end, 

And bow to ſell and how to bay, 

To borrow or to lend ; 
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But this ſince I felt birch at ſchool, 
My pate has ran upon, 

Addition be my golden rule, 
Ha! Dot and carry one. 


II. 
At loſs and gain a ſcholar good, 
Full early was I taught; 
To gain of guineas all I cou'd 
To Hoe the devil a groat. 


At fractions and diviſions when 
Hard Knocks were laying on, 

Subtraction was my practice then, 
Ha ! dot and carry one, 


III. 


But words no more I'll numerate, 
And thus ſum total lies ; 

Of terms III not an acre bate, 
Reduction I deſpiſe. 


And ſince cockade and roguiſh eye 
Miſs Clara's heart has won, 
If you're reſolved to multiply, 
Ha! gt and carry one. 
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Enter COR AL x. 


I dread to go, yet am impatient to be gone—Where'ere 
] bend my ſteps, poverty and dangers await me ; but they 
are little in compariſon with what I feel at tearing myſelf 
from this dear ſpot for ever.—Strangers may be cruel 
but they cannot be unkind—one look and then farewell, 


I SONG. 


OY — - 
— — * - 
= 
— - - \ _ . = 
— — — 
— _ 8 — — — — — 1 — — — — - — - - — * 
— — — — 
On — — — —y[—pU — — —ꝗꝗꝗ — —— —ðV ——̃ V — — — — _ 


— 


— —„-—: . — —— ⁵˙ . ⅛— OOO - 


——„— — 


=» 


'PERUV I AN, 33 
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Adieu, dear groves, where many an hour, 
With bim I lov'd, I ſought the ſhade ! 
Oh may every guardian power 
Shed ſweet bleſſings on his head! 
Yes, where'er on Earth I wander, 


Gracious Power 


Shed ſweet bleſſings on his head ! [ Exit. 


8s CE WE HL 


Enter Sir GRECOAY CRAVEALL, with a cup of chocolate 
in his hand—CLARA following. 


Sir GREGOR Y. 
I tell you, Clara, you muſt and ſhall ſee him—ſo dont 
put me in a paſſion—it ſpoils my appetite to be put in a 
paſſion—lI ſhall loſe my dinner by this. 


CLARA. 
Indeed Sir, you muſt excuſe me. 


Sir GREGORY. 


What buſineſs has a man with nephews and neices ? 
One's own children are enough. If they will come, one 
muſt bear with them—but to be plagued with another 
man's cargo, —l ſay I ſhall loſe my dinner by this. —You 
promiſed to receive Sir Harry's viſit this very afternoon, 
and if his ardour hurries him a little before the time, you 
ought to like him the better for that.—I ſay the better. 


CLARA. 
I did promiſe to be ſure, Sir; to oblige you. [afide] 
hoping he was notable to ſtir off his old-faſhioned chair 


but I did not know that he was ſuch a naſty, blind 
F Sir 
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Sir GREGORY. 


He has ſeen ſervice, to be ſure, and a martyr he has 
been to it.— Government, I hear, has ſome diſtant thoughts 
of rewarding him with an Iriſh peerage---but after all, if 
he did part with an eye in the cauſe of his king and coun- 
try, why he has the pleaſure of reflecting on it now. He 
could never have diſpoſed of it better—and indeed, I am 
told, you may ſee by the one he has left, he had no great 


. Joſs of its fellow. 


CLARA, 
A pretty recommendation, truly 


8. 


Tho' love, they ſay, is blind, 

His vot'ries need not be ſo too, 
To ſparkling eyes he's kind, 

But not to blinking ſixty-two. 
With quivers full he floats, fir, 

Round youth whom paſtions warm; 
But to old age that doats, fir, 

He will not lend one charm, 


And then he's lame. 


tr GREGORY, 


I ſay he has ſeen ſervice his knee-pan ſuffered a little 
in the laſt war, but nobody wou'd know 'twas an arti- 
ficial one he had got in the place—and if they did, ſo 
much the better. Accidents of this kind prevent any jea- 
louſy from riſing in a wife's boſom, which young women 
are ſo often tormented. with; and there's nothing like a 


ſquint, or à hitch in the gait, to ſerve as a protection 
- againſt the ſnares of the fair ſex.—So, that when you are 
once married to him, you are ſure he's your own for life, — 


CLAL£S 
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| CLARA. * 
I poſitively will not liſten to ſuch a—— 


| Sir GREGORY. 
Then think of the advantages that will ariſe to you, to 


become Lady Cripplegait—the Lady of the oldeſt Baronet. 


in the county, miſtreſs of Totterdown-iHall, that fine 
Gothic manſion.---Yes, you ſhall be miſtreſs of Totter- 
down-Hall.—_ 


CL ARA. 
With a ſprightly rookery ſor my neighbourhood, and 
an amiable ſcare- crow for my mate. 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Sir, there's Muſter Dry, and a queer ſort of a 
gemment below, deſires to ſee Miſs Clara. 


$5 % & 
Oh Heavens ! what will become of me now? 


Sir GREGORY, 
Shew him up---ſhew the gentlemen up. 


SERVANT. 


I am afraid the gemment can't get up theſe ſtairs, your 


honor. 


Sir GREGORY, 
Take this cup away, and bring ſome white ſoup- that 
is---not immediately---not this great while---l ſay not 
this quarter of an hour, [Exit Servant. 


2141 
I poſitively will not receive his naſty, blind, lame ad- 
dreſſes, and I dare ſay he has a red face into the bargain, 


F 2 | Sir 
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| Sir GREGORY. [ae] 

I'm afraid I have been alittle too ſtrong in my deſcrip- 
tion, My dear nicce, you are my ward, and it is natural 
for me to wiſh to ſee you in a good houſe of your own, 
where I might now and then go and have a good dinner 
with you, and as to the trifling imperfections I have men- 
tioned ; if he has a little redneſs in his face, tis only a ſign 
he has lived well. —You may ſee by me, it makes no 

| great alteration in a man's beauty—lI don't think mine 

| was ever much hurt by it ; beſides it is in the choice a man 

| makes for life, that we always look for youth and 
, beauty. 


Ss O N 6. 


| | Tho? time and my bottle have redden'd my nofe, N 
The fire yet remains in my eye; 

| And if I freſh beauties can ſhew in my ſpouſe, 

| Who'll care then how faded am 1 ! 


| | Sir GREGORY. 
ny Oh ! here they are coming. 
| CLARA. 
I beg, fir, you will excuſe me for a few moments. 
| [Exit Clara, 
"4 . Sir Gx Z OOR v. 
| I fay, my dear, you will only ſtay to take ſome little 
refreſhment. 


"nl Enter Davy introducing Captain FRANKLY diſguiſed as 
1 Sir Harry, 
| Captain FRANKLY. 
itil That will do—that will do—ſoftly—ſo, ſo. 
| Dry, 


Dx x. 
Sir Gregory Sit Harry Cripplegait. 


Sir GREGORY. (coming forward) 


Sir Harry, I kiſs your hand; 'tis an honor I have long 
wiſhed for. 


Captain FRANKLY, 


Sir Gregory your's to the ground, though that is ra- 
ther troubleſome, 


Sir GREGORY, 
Chairs—ſet chairs—an elbow-chair for Sir Harry. 


Captain FRANKLY. 

T thank you Sir Gregory—T had rather ftand—I can 
lean on Dry here—he is my beſt ſupport—but where is 
the young lady, Sir Gregory ? I ſhall never keep up my 
diſguiſe with Clara. [afide] 


Sir GREGORY, 


I fay, *tis natural for a ſimple girl to be fluttered a 
little at the unexpected arrival of ſo gallant a man as Sir 


Harry Cripplegait.—She was not quite PRs to receive 
you ſo ſuddenly. 


Captain FRANKLY. 


Why, Sir, I dont think I ſhould have been able to have 
made my way here ſo ſoon to day, but for a new medicine 
of Doctor Magick's, which ſet me up with a touch. 


Sir GREGOR x. a 
And how is your appetite, Sir Harry? 


Captain FRANKL Y. 
Tolerably geed, Sir Gregory. 


Sir 
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if Sir GREGORY, 

114 Ha ! I am rejoiced to hear it—and eating agrees with 
| you ? 

Captain FRANKLY, 


It Amazingly. 
| Sir GREGORY. 
1 So it does with me. | 


D = Ta 
So it does with me. 


Captain FR AN K L V. 


1 acquired my taſte for it in Italy.—I was a favorite P 
| with all the Cardinals, and the Pope was very partial to 1 


| Sir GREGORY, 
| He's damned conceited ! [afide] 
5 Captain FR AN K LV. 
But your niece, Sir Gregory, your charming neice? 


Sir GREGORY. 
She' never endure him.,—{ a/de] 


Captain FRANKLY. 


| I'm ail. love and impatience, delay is death to my hopes, 

i 1 —Your- conſent, Sir Gregory. 

| Sir GREGORY, 

5 My conſent, Sir Harry, is moſt heartily your's if you 
| can but prevail with my neice, but there's no anſwering 

| what perverſe turn ſhe may take, when ſhe ſees you; I 

j wiſh you were married to her with all my heart. [aſide] 

| My propoſal for the little Peruvian will come with a good 


grace after this match. I'll go and bring her to you, Sir 
3 Harry 


— _ 
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Harry—Do what you can with her.——{afide] He'll be 
a fine foil for me. I ſay I'll go and bring Clara to you ;— 
that won't be ſo civil neither ;—here, Robert, defire Miſs 
Belville to walk here ;—but before ſhe comes, I've a great 
mind to tell you a ſecret, 


Captain FRANKLY, 
What ? 
Sir GREGORY. 
Dry knows it. 
Captain FRANKLY, 
I gueſs it. I 


n 8 
No, you don't ſure.— What, do I look like it? —I ſay 
like a man in love! | 
Captain FR AN K L X. 
Over head and ears, don't he, Dry. 


| Din 
Wig and all. 


Sir GREGOR x. 


You have gueſſed it, I'll be married when you are, ſo 


make haſte. 


Captain FRANKLY. 
Gain'd the conſent of parties ? 


. 


Sir GREGOR x. 


As much as you have—all but the girl's —T have a 
mind to employ Dry for that, he ſucceeded ſo well for 
you. 


Captain F RANKL X. ' 
You can't have a better agent. 


DR N 


| 
. 
1 


= "OOO . "VERS oO a oo 


| DR x. 
No better! I underſtand theſe things. 


Fir GREGOR x. 


He put your beſt foot foremoſt for you, I aſſure you, Sir 
Harry—matters would never have come to ſuch a ſpeedy 
concluſion without him. 


Captain FRANKLY. 


Never, Sir Gregory, he was my director, my guide; 
I ſhou'd not have been here to day but for him. | 


Sir GREGORY. 


I dare ſay not ;—T don't believe you would have been 
ever admitted. 


Enter CLARA with her eyes caſt down. [ Exit Dry. 


Sir GREGORY. 
Here ſhe comes. [ide] I hope ſhe won't be fright- 
en'd. | 
: Captain FRANKLY. 
I am all agitation. 


Sir GREGOR. 

Compoſe your features, dear fir, if you can,—Clara, 
my dear, this is the gentleman, I have told you ſo much, 
and fo often about, and who wiſhes to pay his addreſſes 
to you. 


Captain FRANKL v. 
I am too happy in having been the ſubject of conver- 
ſation to ſo elegant a creature.---Permit, madam, one gen- 
tle ſalute. 


Sir 


r 


Sir GREGORY. 
Clara, my dear, look up in the gentleman's face, 


At the moment ſhe raiſes her Eyes, the Captain puts his 
patch aſide, and diſcovers himſelf ta ber. 


CLARA. 
Oh Heavens J is it poſſible? 


Captain FRANKL Ye 
My adored girl, don't be alarmed, [afide] 


Sir GREGOR x. 


My dear Sir Harry, how could you be ſo unguarded ? 
—you turned your black patch too full upon her, 


Captain FRANKLY. 


Iewistbwlame, Sir Gregory, but love threw me quite 
off my guard; ſhe is recovering her ſpirxits. 


Sir GREGOR Ye 
Do get at t'other ſide of her before ſhe looks up again. 
[ ] She'll never bear that fide of him again as long 
a> ſhe lives; well, I'll leave you together---you'll have no 
objection, Sir Harry, 
Captain FRANK L VI. 
Not the leaſt. 


Sir GR EZ OO Rx. 


I fay no objection.—I'Il go and conſult Dry about 
that little matter I tolc you of. [whiſpering j 


Captain FR AN K L v. 
Pray, do, loſe no time. 


4 8:r 


| 
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| Sir GREGORY. 
Not a word of it to Clara.---I intend to ſurpriſe her. 


Captain FRANKLY. 
Not a word. 


Sir GREGORY. 


I fay you'll not make a long courtſhip of it ; make the 
moſt of your time, you know my reaſons. 


Captain FRANKLY. 


I wou'd not wiſh to delay a moment, on my own a0. 2 
count, as well as your's. 4 


Sir GR EOOR v. 1 
Right---I ſay, you know my reaſons---we'll make 2 ; 
double match of it. 
| Captain FRANKLY. 
[Exit Sir Gregory. 


Certainly. 


Captain looks * him atobile, then ſhuts the Door nd 
throws off bis diſguiſe, 


Captain FRANKLY. 


My dear Clara, can you endure to look at me, after 
the frightful diſguiſe I aſſumed to obtain this happineſs ? 


OT AD. 


. Can believe my fight and hearing ?---I will frankly 
own to you, I never was ſo glad ta ſee you in my life be- 
fore ; this ſudden transformation enſures your welcome, 


Captain FRANKLY: 
Then I am amply * for all my pains. 


C LAX A. 
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CLAR & | 


But are you really the tremendous Sir Harry Cripple- 
gait, I have ſo long dreaded. | 


Captain FRANKLY. 

Oh, no! I wiſh I could make him vaniſh as quickly 
as his borrowed dreſs.- He'll be here this evening at the 
hour he firſt appointed ; but if you will be as kind to my 
hopes, as your uncle already has been favourable to my 
ſcheme, I hope to be able to keep him at a diſtance, 
till I have made you and happineſs ſecurely mine. 


C LAX A. 


What can I ſay? A reſcue from ſuch diſtreſs deſerves 
my warmeſt gratitude, 


Captain FRANK Lx. 


I will not be content with leſs than the warmeſt love; 
gratitude I cannot claim for an act, in which my own 
happineſs was ſo deeply concerned. | 


CLARA. 
You know I am not fond of making diſtant promiſes, 


A. 1 


Do not preſs me to reveal | 
What my bluſhes fain would hide, 2 
At dawn of day no warmth we feel, 
Tho? Sun-ſhine-hope decks all with pride; 
Wait but a while, 
Perchance a ſmile, 
May reward your every toil, 


6 2 Ye 


— 


— —¾ 
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Yet do not thou my ſilence blame, 

The heart that can it's Jove explain, 
Should only boaſt a painted flame, | 
Without the ſhades of joy or pain. 

Do not preſs me, &c. 


Sir GREGORY. [within] 
Clara, I ſay, I want to ſpeak with you child ? 


Captain FRANKLY. 
Oh Heavens ! I ſha!l be diſcovered, 


*Þ 8 '; © 


You'll never have time to put on your diſguiſe, that 
middle door leads to the garden, carry your dreſs there, 


Sir GREGOR Y. [within] 4 
Why don't you anſwer, Clara ? | 


: $35 & WF M 
Oh Lud, you've forgot your wig ! 'P 


| Captain FRANKLY. 
Now I'm complete. 
[Exit Captain, centre dior. 
Sir GREGORY, [entering] 
What is ſhe fainting ſtill, Sir Harry ? 


CLARA. [going to meet him] 
Pray Sir, walk in; what is the matter ? 


Sir GREGORY. [threwing himſelf en a Sopha.] 


I never ſhall recover it, never---I ſay never---I ſee 
muſt Joſe my dinner to-day---but where is Sir Harry ? 
what have you done with him ? 


=S 4d 
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C LAX A. 
He is juſt gone to refreſh himſelf with the air of the 


garden. 
Sir GREGORY. 


Ay ! how the plague did he make his way down? I wiſh 
I had ſome little refreſhment myſelf---'tis I that want it 
moſt---I ſay---I hope you did not affront him, child, 


Enter BELVILLE in haſte. 


—— — — —— 


A | BRELAVIDL 
* Well, Sir, have you received any intelligence ? 


Sir GREGORY. 
1 Not I child -—not I, 


- 


CS AK. 
Of what ? Of whom ? 


BELVIL ILE. 
Of Coraly, do you not know ſhe's gone ?---fled ? 


| Sir GREGOR Y, 
They ſay for ever. 


BELVIL L. 
Diſtraction! | 


CLAY 
Diſtraction indeed! 


p ER UuVV IAN. 


3 
i &? 


Sir GREGOR Y. 


1 fay, diſtration. ---I have more cauſe to regret her, 
than any one elſe---but that's no mattef-——L ſay, no mat- 


ter, now. 


Enter a Servant, who gives a letter to Sir GREGORY. 
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rr. 


Oh Coraly, I thought myſelf completely wretched when 
I refolved to tear myſelf from you, but this your unexpect- 
ed flight has added tenfold bitterneſs to every pang 3 
how ſhall I look on Blandford at his return ? 


— — — 13 


J. 


Farewell the delights, the ſoſt moments of joy, 

When charm'd with her graces I dwelt on her praiſe; 
Her fmiles have. undone me, her beauty deſtroys, 

And kills the delight that true friendſhip cou'd raiſe, 
As a friend I admir'd, as a friend | approv'd, 

But knew not, alas ! *till too late that I lov'd. 


II. 


Be huſh'd, my fond boſom, the conflict is o'er, 

Let pity and friendſhip aſſuage thy ſad lighs, 
Soft pity inſpires the maid I adore, 

The friend muſt forgive the fond lover that dies. 
As a friend I admir'd, &c. &c. 


ll 
1'F 
| 
| 
I) 


1 Sir 


Þ 2: 2UVIAN. 47 


Sir GREGORY. 


Here, Henry, here's brave news for you, however, your 
friend is arrived, and will be with us in leſs than an 
hour, 


BELVILLE. 
Who ? What? 


. Sir GREGORY. 


Who ? why your Pylades, or your Oreſtes, I dont 
know which; your Blandford ; this letter will tell you 
more, 


BREBELVIL L E. 


Oh! Blandford ! why does not my heart bound with 
it's wonted joy at your return? {reads the letter. 


CLARA, 
How unfortunate his coming at this moment ! 


Sir GREGORY. 


I ſuppoſe he is now in the harbour. (ade) I was in 
hopes our wedding might have been over before he 
arrived, Poor thing! Why was I fo backward with 
her? 5 


; BELVIL IL X. 
Get my horſes ready. 


Sir GREGORY. 


If the is not found, I ſhall never eat another hearty 
meal, [Exit Sir Gregory and Clara. 
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BELVILL E. 


But if I ſhould fail in my purſuit, adieu to every peace- 
ful thought for ever ! 


SCENE changes to the Sea-ſbare. 


' Several ſhips in diflant view. A table ſurrounded by 


Sailors and Captain. 


. 


With a heart full of glee, and his purſe amply lin” 
The briſk ſprightly Tar leaps afhore, 

His toils and his cares to the winds are conſign'd, 
He thinks on paſt dangers no more; 

His heart in the maxims of prudence unſkil'd, 
He devotes to his miſtreſs and friend, 

With mirth, love and glory his hours are fill'd, 
And he dances through life to the end. 


CAPTAIN. 


Well, my lads, are you all ready to go on board? If 
this wind laſts we ſhall clear the land before morning. 


SAILOR. 5 


The ſooner the better, Captain. I hate the fight 
of land when my pockets are empty ; and I hope to raiſe 
the wind among the Dons before we return. 


CAPTAIN, | 
But what's become of our little Peruvian paſſenger ? 
run, holdfaſt, and bring her to me. [Exit a Sailor.) I 
muſt not ſuffer her to wander about here ; her uncommon 
dreſs and beauty, might attract the TY of the po- 


pulace. 


. S A- 
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SAILOR, 


Now, mayhap, Captain, you'll take offence at what [ 
am going to ſay —but if you do, mayhap, I cant help it; 
but to ſpeak plain, I dont much like your taking this girl 
on board—if we meet an encmy, what ſhall we do with 
her ? 


| CAPTAIN. 
We'll ſend her down below; ſhe'll be ſafe there. 


SAILOR, 


Ah! we Sailors never think of ourſelves in battle, and 
that's the reaſon, mayhap, why we fight ſo well—but if you 
ſhould chance, in the heat of action, to recollect the dan- 
ger into which you had brought this little innocent girl, 
mayhap, every flaſh from the enemy's guns would make 
your heart ach, Captain, 


CAPTAIN. 


Be not under any apprehenſions on that account; we 
are only a Letter of Marque, you know, and ſhall not 
look for the enemy, *till we have delivered our cargo at 
the Brazils, where I ſhall put our fair paſſenger on ſhore— 
as ſhe will find no difficulty in paſſing from thence to any 
part of the Southern Continent, which, ſhe informs me, 
is her native country; I confeſs I did not wiſh to take 
heron board at firſt, but ſhe implored me in ſuch moving 
accents, that I had not the heart to refuſe her. 


H | SONG. 
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I. 


A Sailor's heart to nature true, 
Could ne'er unmov'd hear beauty ſue, 
But kindly he'd protect her; 
Unlike thoſe Fops ſo ſpruce and neat, 


Who court each beauty that they meet, 
And in diſtreſs negle@ her. 


II. 


Enervate ſouls no dangers brave, 
They never ſeek the joys to ſave 
A friend or foe diſtreſt; 


Soft pity, which the brave diſarms, 
From ſelfiſh hearts conceals her charms, 
Her throne the dauntleſs breaſt. 


Enter CoRALY. 


CAPTAIN. 
Welcome again, my little prize-I began to fear we had 
ſoft you. 
C ORAL x. 


Indeed, Captain I am no prize, I am very poor, and 
I much fear it will never be in my power to make you any 
recompence for your goodneſs in taking me on board, 
CAPTAIN. 


| Chear up your ſpirits, my little friend, I want no re- 
eompence, | 


S Al- 


SAILOR. (aſide) 


I ſee the Captain likes a pretty girl, as well as e'er a 
lad in the ſhip. | 


CoRALY, 


Pray inform me, Sir, how long we may expect to be on 
our voyage ? 


CAPTAIN, 


You will not think it long, I hope—we will endeavour 
to make it paſs merrily with you. 


CoRALY, 
Merrily ! alas! that will be impoſſible. 


CAPTAIN, 


You ſhall be underno reſtraint, my little innocent, our's 
is the law of kindneſs. Bring to our boat, Skirmiſh, and 
row us merrily to the Lovely Peggy. You ſeem to reſiſt, 
(to Coraly )—you are about as conſtant as the wind—an 


hour ago you were for not waiting for wind or tide, and 
now that both ſerve 


COR AL x. 


What will become of me? A moment's patience (to the 
Captain.) Have pity on my weakneſs gracious Heaven! 
protect my innocence ! grant me courage to ſupport this 


tryal ! 
AI 
J. 


Oh ! why ſhould fair virtue require 
The tryals I'm deftin'd to prove; 
In vain would I coldly admire, 
And Henry forbids me to love. 


H 2 IT. I will 
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IT. 


I will ftrive to forget all that's paſt, 
Pl fly from this dangerous clime ; 
Leſt the ſun of his days be o'er-caſt, 
By the ſhadows that hang upon mine, a 


II. 
Adieu then thou freſh planted bow'r, 
Kind friendſhip thy charms ſhall protect, 


Whoſe remembrance, when I am no more, 
Shall ſave thy fair form from neglect. 


IV. 


Dear Clara thy beauties ſhall court, 
Nor Henry behold without pain, * 
That the woodbine depriv'd of ſupport, 
Has not ſtrength it's own weight to ſuſtain. 


To him] Now lead me to your veſſel. 


CAPTAIN, 
But who are theſe making to ſhore? 


A Boat is ſeen Rowing to Shore—frequent ſhouts of joy--" 
in the midſt of theſe acclamations BLANDFORD 15 rowed 
in, through ranks of Sailors, The two friends ruſh inte 


each others arms. 


BLANDFORD. 
My Coraly ] has ſhe too come forth to meet me? [ 4i//es 
her] This moment were cheaply purchaſed with an age of 
pain, 


Co- 
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COoR AI x. 
It is too much. [ Bur/s into tears.] 


BELVILL E. 
Her ſenſibility overcomes her. 


BLANDFOR De. 

Dear, intereſting girl | But ſurely, Belville, your loaks 
are ſtrangely altered; your agitation ſeems to ſurpaſs 
mine; yet your joy cannot be fo great. -I meet a world 
of friends, while you receive but one. 


BrLvVILLE 


I am not the only perſon who has ſuffered ſome change 
in your abſence ; your little charge, Coraly, is ſomething 
altered—the air of our climate is, perhaps, unfavourable 
to her, 


BLANDFOR D. 


Oh Belville ! what thanks have I to give you for your 
tender care of ſuch a treaſure ? but how ſhall I ever repay 
your kindneſs in preſerving her attachment to me ? 


CAPTAIN [coming forward to Coraly] 


Come, my fair paſſenger, are you ready now to embark ? 


BLANDFORD. 
Whither i is ſhe going? Belville | What can this mean? 


BELVILLE. 

There is ſome miſtake in this! I will endeavour to 
explain it, Captain give me leave. I ſpeaks apart to the 
Captain] 

GLE E. 


— — IG 


NE. 


Pure is the joy, the bliſs how ſweet, 
Succeeding anxious hopes and fears, 


After long abſence, thus to meet, 
Thus to behold a friend fincere ! 


Tears that ſparkle in the eye, 
Speak the ſoft rapture of the heart; 
0! the delight, the ſweet ſurprize, 


When thus we meet, no more to part ! 


EXD OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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Enter BELVILLE and CORALY. 


CoRALY. * 


ES, Henry, I am returned; but to what? To 

greater miſery than I knew before.—You tell me 

you muſt no longer be the firſt object of my attention 

that I muſt ſhun your beloved ſight.— Alas! where ſhall I 
gain ſtrength thus to conquer my very nature? 


BELVILL E. 


It is not ſtrength, Coraly; 'tis the fortitude of virtue 
you require. 


CoR AL x. 


My fortitude can bear up againſt adverſity.— But is there 
any to repel the force of love? 


0 


I. 

Oh, canſt thou then behold unmov'd 

This heart ſo torn, once ſo beloy'd ? 
Each plaintive ſtrain 
Is breath'd in vain: 

Ah! where's that kindneſs I ſo oft have prov'd ? 

| II. 
Vaniſhed every pleaſing grace, 

That once ſat ſmiling on this face; 
Then let the ſtream of woe 
Adown this cheek ſtill flow, 

Till time ſhall mem'ry quite efface. 


BELVILLE, 
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BEL VILLE. 
Still more cruel, Coraly! if you love me, ſave me from 
myſelf from remorſe, that muſt embitter the days it helps 


to ſhorten. 
CoR AL x. 


Oh, tell me how !—1 would lay down my life to ſave 
you, 
BELVIL ILIE. 


Vou know the friendſhip that ſubſiſts between Bland- 
ford and me? 


rr. 
I do—and wiſh it long to laſt. 


BELVILLE. 


He was your dcliverer—the guardian of your innocence 
—and in loving you, deſerves to be beloved again. 


. CORALY. 
I reverence him as a parent—I reſpect Blandford. But 
I love Belville. 


BELVILLE. 
To me he confided the care of his dearer half; and now 


he expects his return to be bleſs'd with making you his 
bride. 
CORALY:. 
Is this then the great obſtacle that muſt ſeparate my 
heart from yours? It is quickly removed; for never, I 
ſwear to you, Henry, never will I be the wife of Bland- 


ford. ; 
BELVILLE. 
Are you then reſolved to make him wretched ? 


CoRALY. 
I am reſolved not to deceive. Were I to give my hand 


to Blandford, my heart would ſtill be yours, —Should I 


then be worthy of Blandford's tenderneſs ? | 
3 B x L- 


nnr 


BELVILLE. 

Your heart would ſtill have been his, had I not uſurped 
his place therein, The guardian of it, isbecome the 
& ſpoiler, —The thought of having robbed him of his 
t- deareſt bleſſing fills me with horror.“ 


| CORALY. 

„What have you robbed him of? My heart was free, 
© and I had a right to diſpoſe of it.—Blandford never won 
e it by ſuch delicate attentions as yours. — His generous 
© kindneſs to me was ever ſtriking but yours was inte- 
& reſting. —He is all goodneſs, you all graciouſneſs. 


BELVvILLE. 

I have told you the only remedy for the grief I ſuffer : 
if you refuſe him that hand, which, but for me, would, 
have been freely his—be aſſured, I ſhall not ſurvive his 
misfortune, and my own remorſe ;—our next embrace muſt 
be our laſt farewell. 

CoR AI x. 

Oh do but live, and diſpoſe of me, as you pleaſe. 

| BELVILLE. | 

I Know the efforts it will coſt you—but I have told 
you, my life depends on it; and if that can ſooth you, you 
will have the conſolation of having given me all the little 
happineſs that can bleſs the life you have ſaved; 


CoORALY. | 
Enough—that is every thing to me—ſatrifice your 
victim conduct her to the altar—ſhe will tremble, but in 
trembling will obey. 


ö. 
Farewell the joys that friendſhip knows, 
Sweet peace you can no more impart z 


No more can calm the trembling woes, 


That rend this wounded, wretched heart. | 
I Yet 


N 
| 


| 
| 
| 
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Yet could I ſoothe thy gentle breaſt, 9 
No more at ſorrow I'd repine, | 
Cheer'd with the thought thy life was bleſt, 
I'd hide each heartfelt grief of mine. 


Enter BELAN DPTOR p. 


BLANDFOR D: 


I am not ſurpriſed, Coraly, that my friend did not pre- 
pare you for the declaration, I have made you of my love, 


BZLvVILLE. 
You had enjoined me filence, elſe I ſhould. 


BLANDFORD. 
You have ſatisfied my fulleſt confidence, my friend 
1 did not wiſh the gentle heart of Coraly to be tutored 
to love for me, but I hoped my every action had been a 
filent teſtimony of mine for her. 


CoR AL x. 

Yes, Blandford, your kindneſs has been ever preſent to 
me; but can I, without being diſtreſt, liſten to ſo fond 
an exceſs of it? 

B LAN DTORPD. 

This is a language, Coraly, well ſuited to the poliſhed 
manners of Europe but with me, I would wiſh you to 
ſpeak the native language of your heart. I love you, 
Coraly—tenderly I love you—but more I love your hap- 
pineſs. Your miſery muſt enſure mine. 


BrLviLlLte. 
She cannot doubt of happineſs with Blandford. 


CoR AL v. 


I tremble in anſwering you, from fears as delicate as 
your own.——W hile I conſidered you merely as a friend 
--2 ſecond father, T ſaid to myſeli, Blandford will be ful- 


ly 
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ly gratified with my eſteem---my reſpect.— But when 
the name of huſband is added to ſuch ſacred ties, what 
have you not a right to expect, and how ſhall this humble 
heart reward your virtues ? 


BLANDFORD. 


That lovely modeſty and meekneſs will amply recom- 
pence my beſt endeayours to deſerve you; Belville do you 
not ſhare my happineſs ? 


BE LVITILII E. 
Heaven grant its long continuance! 


BLANDFOR D, 


Her dear image followed me through every ſcene of 
danger; I taught the name of Coraly to the echos of a 
new Univerſe. Forgive me, Belville, if I ſometimes 
envied you the happincſs of her ſociety. 


BELYILL E, 
It was one I never was inſenſible to. 


BLIANDFORD. 


Let us now together enjoy it.——"Twas you, ye dear 
companions of my heart, that made me feel the true va- 
lue of life, and, in expoſing it, how often have I felt that 
it was held by ſtrong and tender ties 


E 


How bright is the ray that now gilds this fond breaſt, 
Be huſh'd all my ſorrows, my fears be at reſt! 
No ſtorms of rude paſſion this boſom ſhall know, 
But with love's pureſt fervor it ever ſhall glow ; 
While friendſhip ſhall heighten each joy it ſhall ſhare, 
As by clear ſtreams reflected, each objeR's more fair. 
I 2 BLAN D- 


de RUDI AX. 


B L AN DFTOR p. 


T ſee your uncle approaching, Belville, can't we avoid 
his interruption ? 


CoRALY. 
I believe he is in ſearch of me—T juſt now received 2 


| meſſage from him] fear, I muſt attend him, 
BLANDFORD. 


Let us withdraw to ſome more retired ſituation. 
[Exeunt, 


Enter Sir GREGORY. 


Sir GREGOR Y. 


I begin to wiſh I had not ſent for Coraly.—I'm pla- 
guily afraid I ſhant be able to tell her my mind, when ſhe 
comes,—A man is ſo aukward at his firſt eſſay. —Egqd 1 
ſhould have practiſed the kneeling part pretty often.— 
A ſtiffneſs in the joints is ſo inconvenient on theſe occa- 
fions—'twould be ſo unlucky to have a tender ſigh turned 
ſuddenly into a groan.— Here ſhe comes. —If ſhe does not 
underſtand me at once, I ſhant have a word to ſay for 
myſelf—not a word I lay. 


Enter Co RAL x. 


CoR AI x. 
Sir, I was told you wiſhed to ſpeak with me. 


| Sir GREGORY. 
Were you? Oh, that's true, —But—I— did not mean 
to hurry you, | 


CoRALY, 


CoR ATL x. 
If it was not any thing of much importance, Sir, I will 
beg of you to excuſe me, for I was very particularly en- 


gaged. [going] 


Sir GREGORY. 


Stay, fair creature —ſtay, I ſay dont go, for thers can 
be nothing of greater importance that you can he engaged 
in, than what I have to impart to you—I ſay, nothing. 
Hem ! You have ſeen Sir Harry ? Eh—your friend Clara's 
Jover, 


CooR AI x. 
I have, Sir, had a glimpſe of him. 


Sir GREGORY. 
O, that's enough. He has but one eye, I think. 
CoraLy. 
Poor man |! 
Sir GREGORY. 


Yet ſhe endures him. — Could you? 


Co RAL x. 
J fear not, Sir. 


Sir GREGORY, 
He is not handſome. 


CoRALY, 
Very far from it, indeed, 2 


| Sir GREGORY, 
Yet the likes him, —Gould you—think you? 


Co RAE. 
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CoRALY. 
Not I, indeed. 
Sir GREGORY. 


He is old enough to be her father—and mine too, I 
believe. 


Cox Alx. 
Really ? 


Sir GREGORY. 
Yet ſhe is deſperately in love with him.—Could you? 


CoRALY. 
Impoſſible ! There are a great many requiſites ne- 


ceſſary to make me ever endure an ugly old man for my 
huſband. | 


Sir GREGORY. 
I wiſh I knew what they were. — Would you indylge 
me ? 
CoRALY. 
In the firſt place, I muſt have been a long time uſed ta 
ſeeing him, 
Sir GREGORY. 


Ay—as you have been to me. (a/ide) Egad ſhe's com- 
ing to the point herſelf. 


CoR AL x. 
] muſt have known his virtues too. 


Sir GREGORY, 
¶ Addi Oh the little flatterer ! 


CORAL VI 


| 
: 
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COR AI x. 
I muſt have feen him practiſing benevolence daily, feed- 
ing the orphan—— 
Sir GREGORY. 
With good things. (Aide) She means herſelf. — 
You ſhan't call yourſelf an orphan, my little Coraly, you 
hall no more be helpleſs. Do but take me for your help- 


mate, and, on my knee I ſwear, I will be father and mother 
to you—and huſband and brother, all in one. 


CORAL x. 


You are too kind, Sir. but 'tis in Captain Blandford 
I muſt now look for all theſe titles. 


Sir GREGORY. 

Blandford ! He is not of a proper age to fill all thofe 
characters to you, at once. —T am his ſuperior in years 
and I think I have a right to the preference. —Give me 
but your conſent, and I'll ſettle the point with him. 
He may go and be a ſhip's huſband, if he likes it. 


CORAL x. 
Alas! Sir, my conſent is no longer in my power 
J have already given my promiſe. 


Sir GREGORY. 

That's hard—Deviliſh hard, I ſay, I'!} go and tell him 
ſo. Why would you take ſuch a ſtep without conſult- 
ing me ?—Who would have thought that the young Sea- 
Lion would have fnapped up my little Houſe-Lamb in 
fuch a hurry Alt is too hard—a great deal too hard. 


I wiſh I had not eaten ſuch a hearty dinner—this will 


make it lie like a load on my cheſt, ——But I muſt go 
and convince him of the abſurdity of ſuch a match. 

[Exeunt. 

Captain 
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Captain FRANKLY and BELVILLE, 


Captain FRANKLY. 


1 declare to you, Belville, not all the romance and 
enthuſiaſm I feel for your ſiſter, could have tempted me 
to ſteal her from you in this clandeſtine manner, but that 
I hoped, in gaining her conſent to marry me, I was ſure 
of obtaining yours. 


BELvVILLE. 

You have it moſt ſincerely, Frankly.—You know how 
highly I prize my fiſter's worth, and will judge from that, 
what place you hold in my eſteem, when I aſſure you, that 
you are, in my mind, the man moſt deſerving of her. But 
how you have conttived to manage my uncle, aſtoniſhes 
the. 


Captain FRANK L v. 


J confeſs to you, my ſucceſs has ſo far exceeded my 
expectations, that I am aſtoniſhed at it myſelf, —But I 
played my part like a good muſician in a concert ; ſome- 
times railing and ſometime Jowering my notes, while Dry 
took care to fill up the part obliged. 


Emer D R * peeping in. 
D 


Are you alone? — No faith, I'm miſtaken. 


Captain FRANK L x. 
Never fear, Dry.—Sir Gregory is ſafe in the Houſe- 
keeper's room at preſent, and Mr, Belville is in my con- 
fidence. 


4 | BE L- 
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BRLVYII I EI. 

1 preſume, — this is your Gentleman- Uſher, 
on this occaſion, ; 

: D R v. 

Umer of the black rod you may call me gentlemen, 
on this occaſion, for I come with moſt goleful news 
to you. | 

Captain FRANKLY: 
What, Sir Harry is not coming, I hope ? 
DRY, | 

No—he is come. 

Captain FRANKLY: 

Why, you promiſed to delay his viſit; 

DA x. 

I did all I could, in conſcience, to prevent it, but he 
was obſtinate—the more I oppoſed it, the more he would 
come ſo I bribed the Coachman to carry him as fine a 
round-a-bout way as he could. I could not, for my life; 
bid him over-turn him. 

Captain FRANKLY: 

Faith he has over- turned me moſt completely. Where 

is your lifter, Belville? Direct me how to act. 
BRL VIII E. 

Stand ybur ground, Captain — never fly—you ſhall have 

my ſupport at the laſt, if you require it. 


D x. 
And who will ſtand my ground, if he does? I'm in 
a pretty ſituation; between two maſters. 
K Captain 


— — — 
— _— — 


I'll ſee what he has to fay for himſelf, 
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Captain FRANKLY. 
You had beſt not appear till the encounter is oven 


Sir GREGORY and CLARA. 
: Sir GREGORY. | 4 

| Why, here's a fine piece of work, Sir Harry.—There 
s a ftrange ſort of a perſon below, that calls himſelf 
by your name, and has deſired to pay his reſpects to me 
and Clara.— Ha! ha! ha! : 


CLARA. 
What can it mean? - We had beſt not ſee him. 


Captain FRANKLY. 
Some impoſtor, no doubt—ſome impoſtor, 


Sir GREGORY. 


Oh certainly—ſome impoſtor he muſt be—ſome diſcard- | 
ed lover of Clara's in diſguiſe. —He has been calling for 
Dry as luſtily as if he was his own man.— Ha! ha! ha! 


DAT. 
Then I'll anſwer him, I warrant you, 


[Exit Dry. 


Has he fo ? 


BELVIL IX. 
Oh, ſhew him up—ſhew the impoſtor e treat 


him as he deſerves. 


Sir GREGOR x. 
dome trick of Frankly's, I'd lay my liſe on't. 
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Enter Sir HARRY. 


Sir HAR R v. 
I am ſorry, Sir Gregory Famiſh, I have been fo 
long prevented. ( Starts at ſeein gFrankly, who throws him- 
ſelf into the ſame attitude.) 


Sr GREGORY. 


Oh, Sir, you are come juſt in the right time, — 
(Turning to Frankly after looking at them bath. )—Egad Sir 
Harry, you may well ſtare.—I did not think your likeneſs 
was to be found in all England. 


Sir HARRY. 
May I make bold to afk that gentleman's name? 


Captain FRANK Lx. 


Sir Harry. Cripplegait, of Totterdown-Hall, at your 
fervice,—Now, Sir, may I be indulged with yours? 


Sir HAR Rx. 


An impoſtor.—I'Il be ſworn that man is an impoſtor, 
Sir Gregory. 


Sir GREGORY, 

"You ſee he waves the ſubjet.—He dont like to tell 
his name directly turning to Sir Harry )—you do act your 
part incomparably to be ſure, Sir though I think you 
have rather outdone you have made-yourſelf rather ug- 
lier than you need you ſce, Sir Harry is not half ſo bad. 


Capta. FRANKLY. 


Oh you flatter me, & Gregory—you flatter me. 


K 2 N 


| 
| 


ͤ—— . —u— 


j 
} 
| 
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Sir Gx EGO Rx. [ Afde.] 
I wiſh Coraly could but ſee them both together. 


Sir HARRY. 

Sir, I dont underſtand this uſage Nothing but my 
reſpect for the young lady, I came to pay my addreſſes to, 
could make me endure this. Let me ſpeak to her.— By 
Dry's account ſhe has ſome breeding. 


5 Sir GREGOR. 
Dry — Ha, ha, ha, (they all jain in the laugh.) 


Sir HARRY. 
Yes, Sir ; he is my agent, —T ſuppoſe you are acquaint» 
ed with him. — 


Sir GREGORY. 

His agent He has not much trouble with his ef- 
tate I believe. | 
 & Harm v,. (% Clara) 


I requeſt, Madam, you will favor me with ſome ex- 
planation. I am almoſt diſtracted with anxiety. 


Captain FRANKLY. 

Sir, you may ſpare yourſelf the pains of addreſſing that 
young lady for, however enticing your preſent diſguiſe 
may be---my original title has the precedence in her good. 
e. 

Sir GREGOR v. 

Ves, yes, he has the original title; and the eftgte too; 
and if you pleaſe, we'll call in Dry, your agent, as you 
call him, to prove it. 

| BELvILLE, 

No Sir, we require no proofs. 
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Sir HARRY, 
I inſiſt on Dry's appearing, 


Sir GREGOR x. 
So he ſhall, —Egad he keeps it up.— Who waits there? 


% CLARA. 


Sir it would be an affrant to Sir Harry, to call in Dey 
as a witneſs, 


Sir GREGORY. | 
Why ſhould not the gentleman be indulged, my dear? 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Sir CO Ds. 


Deſire Mr. Dry to walk here—tell him his new maſ⸗ 
ter requires his moſt ſpeedy aſſiſtance. 


[ Exit Servant. 
Sir Harry. 


His new Maſter ! this is too much—he has been thirty 
years in my ſervice I can bear this inſolence no longer. 


Enter DRA Y. [| Looking frightend.] 


Sir GREGORY. 
Oh, here comes Dry—come hither Dry —come hither ; 


and tell us which of theſe two pretty faces belongs to your 
true and worſhipful maſter ? 


Nn. 
[ Locking at bath] Which? 


Sir 
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Sr GREGORY, 
Ay, that's the queſtion.— I fay which? 


DR v. 
Na —you want to puzzle me.— This is a tricxæ. 


Sir HAR RAV. 
What, you ungrateful wretch, do you diſown me? 


D x. 
Me Sir! 
Captain FRANKLY, 
And do you diſown me ? 


Dx u. 
Not I indeed Sir. 


Sir GREGOR. 
Ne, no; that would be quarrelling with your bread 
and butter.—For by your own account, Dry, Sir Harry 
has been an excellent maſter to you, 


| Dun y, 

And I flatter myſelf I have been as good a Steward 
to him.—I am ſure in the love affair, Sir Gregory, you 
know I have done the utmoſt for my maſter.— I have 
courted the lady for him, 


Sr GREGORY, 


Ay, and gained her for him too.— She has got quite 
on Sir Harry's blind fide. —— 


Captain FRANKLY. 
Dont mention it, Sir Gregory,— 


Sir 
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Sir HARRY: 


As to the folly of that old man, ¶ pointing to Sir Gregory 
I am not ſurprized at it.—- 


Sir GREGORY. 
Pretty impertinent that 


Sir HARRY. 


But the conduct of Dry, on this occaſion, is not to be 
underſtood, However, Sir, [ts Dry] I diſmiſs you this 
moment from my ſervice. 


Sir GREGORY. 


I begin to think his head is turned. Paor Dry 
[to Frankly] Sir Harry you muſt take him I believe.— 


Captain FRANKLY, 
Yes, yes; T'll take care of Dry. 


Sir GREGOR x. 
As for you, Sir Incognito, Knight of the Iron Maſk, 
whoever you are, or whatever you may be, I would not 


give my conſemt to your marrying my niece, with that 
fame crabbed obſtinate temper you have ſhevn. 


Nor I Sir, I aſſure you.— 


esa K. 


Captain FR AN K I. v. 
Nor any of us, — 


Sir HAR R x. 


If your niece was as beautiful as any angel, with ſuck 
a temper as yours, I would not have her. 


Sir 
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Sir GREGORY. 
You are in the right of that; ſhe would have riever 
agreed with you. | 


| Sir HAAR x. 

However as ſhe has been the leaſt ungentle of the fami- 
ly, I will fave her the mortification of thinking ſhe has 
loſt even an old lover, by the facetious rudeneſs of 
her guardian ;—For hearing a prior attachment ſhe had; 
before I made my propoſal, I came with a certainty of 
meeting a welcome from her, by reſigning all my preten- 
ſions in favor of Captain Frankly, whoſe extreme love for 
her I had been made acquainted with, and whoſe ſpi- 
rited and noble character ſeemed a fitter candidate for 
youth and beauty, than age and infirmity, with all the 
partiality I could feel for it. 


Captain F R AN KR L v. 


Can I believe what I hear ? [afide, to Sir Harry] 1 
confeſs to you, Sir, [ſpeaks in hit natural tone.) * 


D x v. 
What, are you going to confeſs ? [ aſde to Franth.] 
Captgin FRANKLY. 
I am ſo ſtruck with your ſenſe and virtue— 
DR x. | 
And I fo thunderſtruck at your folly— 


Captain FRANKLY: 


And ſo grateful to your generous ſentiments in favor 
of Captain Frankly, that, notwithſtanding the pain I feel 
at this diſcovery, I cannot help thanking you, in his pro- 


per perſon. [Throws off his diſguiſe, 


I DRA Y; 
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DR X. (Aſdde.) 
And who the devil will thank you ? 


Sr HARRY. 


Is it poſſiblel— Was Captain Frankly then my falſe 
repreſentative ? | | 


Captain FRANK L v. 


As a ſtratagem of war, we may be ſometimes allowed to 
treat an enemy with diſguiſe but a ſoldier's heart ſcorns 
to uſe it towards a friend—as ſuch, Sir, I cannot help con- 
ſidering you on this occaſion, [ Goes up to Sir Harry. 


Sir GREGOR. 
And, pray, what can excuſe you to me? 


BELVILLE. 
Come, come, my dear uncle, confeſs candidly that you 
would have acted juſt the ſame, had you been as young as 
Frankly, and as much in danger of loſing your miſtreſs. 


Sir GREGORY, [ Aſfide;] 


To be ſure, I would diſguiſe myſelf like a young man, 
to gain Coraly !——Well, cen go together !—You have 
been equally to blame in this affair; and are, it ſeems, juſt 
deſerving of each other.—l ſay, juſt deſerving. 


Enter BLANDFORD. 


 BLlANDFORD. 


My good Sir Gregory, I know you'll excuſe the hurry 
I have occaſioned in your family. 


Family, Sir! I have no family. 4/ide. ]—Nor ever ſhall 
now, that's clear. But what then, Sir? 


BLANDFORD. 

Why, then, you will not be diſpleaſed at my haſtening 
my happineſs, in being united to the charming Coraly— 
every thing is already prepared. I have only to requeſt 

L you 
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you to join in witneſſing the ſettlements I have made on 


the lovely girl, before our union ſhall be crowned. 


BELVIL IE. (Aſide to Clara.) 
O Clara, go to her, and help her to ſupport this trial! 


CLAL A. 


J will—but let not your ſpirits droop, my dear Henry. 
[Exit Clara. 


Sir GREGOR x. 
Every thing is prepared! And pray is Coraly herſelf 
prepared for this ſudden joy ?—[ Aide. — I don't believe he 


has given the poor girl time to conſider which of us ſhe 
likes beſt. 


BLANDFORD. 


Oh, ſhe has bleſs'd me with her conſent, as far as her 
natural delicacy would allow. She is a prize ſuperior to 
all my former conqueſts. 


Sir GREGORY. 
Ah! *tis a pity you did not ſtay abroad to extend them 


a little more, for all that. But War fits now like a juſtice 


of peace, and does nothing—nothing, I ſay, nothing now. 


BLANDFORD. 


When you ſee her, ornamented as ſhe now is, in com- 


pliance with me, I expect even you will be in love with 
her, 


Sir GREGORY. 


Ay, but I had better not ſee her. My heart, inſtead 
of being tougher, grows rather tenderer by years.—Your 
old wood is always more combuſtible for long keeping 


Ez, Sir Harry? Your old wood, I ſay. 


, BLANDFORD, 


BLANDFORD. 


I inſiſt on your ſeeing her, Sir Gregory. 
wiſh a world to be witneſs of my heart's triumph, 


I would. 


A Be 
I. 


As emblems of my lovely fair, 

Her grace, her ſhape, her modeſt air, 
I'd ſeek the bluſhing flow'rs ; 

Her cheeks ſtill purer tints diſcloſe, 

Than ever ſhews the op*ning roſe, 
Freſhen'd by Summer's ſhow'rs, 


II. 
Her look, ſo chaſten'd by her fears, 
She's more adorned in her tears, 
Than plants by ſparkling dew; 
But brighter ſunſhines ſhall ſhe prove, 
With tendereſt care I'll chear my love, 


Fond as this boſom's true, 
[Exeunt Blandford, Belville, and Fram. 


DA v. 
And who is to excuſe me, I wonder, at laſt? 


Sir GREGORY. 


Why, I will endeavour it, and to reconcile you to your 
old maſter again.—Sir Harry, if you can excuſe my not 
allowing you yeur title ſooner, you will forgive the poor 
fellow, and ſtay and take ſhare of an elegant ſupper I had 
prepared for your wedding, as I thought; but ſo many 
things fall between the cup and the lip !—Ha! Dry? 


DR v. 
Ay, Sir Gregory, that has been my misfortune through 
life. [Exeunt Sir Gregory and Sir Harry. 


So many things fall between the cup and the lip II never 
L 2 knew 
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knew an honeſt fellow that had not the ſame complaint tg 
make, 


AX. 


I: 


When our mayor, Lord bleſs him! whoſe former delight 

Was to make a day's work of being boozy at night, 

Is forc'd now, e'er noon, his full quantum to ſip, 

Leſt any thing fall—twixt the cup and the lip, 
—Beware of a trip, 

Leſt any thing, &c. 


II. 


In a vis-a-vis Bridget ſurpriſes the town, 
Who lately in pattens could trudge up and down, 
But *twas prudent in her to lay pattens aſide, 
When ſhe found by experience—ſhe's ſubject to ſlide; 
— Oh, fie on her guide! 
She found, &c. 


III. 


Your patriots, whoſe feelings are wonderous nice, 

And refuſe ev'ry place—that is under their price, 

Find this delicate conſcience molt ready to ſlip, 

When the penſions efrape—'twixt the cup and the lip; 
| h it gives them the hip, 

When penſions, &c, 


IV. 
- Here am I too, who ſtudied the comforts of life, 

Having earn'd a ſnug farm, would poſſeſs a ſnug wife; 
But the loſs of my fame all my proſpects will nip, 
_ *Twas a trifle that fell—'twixt the cup and the lip; 
EM —Oh! beware of a trip, 

Such trifles oft fall—twixt the cup and the lip! 

[ Exit Dry. 


SCENE 
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SCENE opens, and diſcovers an Apartment beautifully decorated 
with Luſtres, &c. with a View of a Room illuminated 


beyond, 
CoRALY and CLARA diſcovered. 


CLARA. 
My deareſt Coraly, for the generous Blandford's ſake, 
try to ſupport your ſpirits in this trying hour. 


CoRALY. 

Say, it is for Belville's ſake !—Remind me, that it is the 
greateſt effort of my love for him, and I will try to be 
calm in giving my hand to Blandford; nay, chearful, if 
Henry requires it, 

CLARA, 
See how elegance marks every action of Blandford !— 


The ornamenting theſe apartments was as unexpected, as 
it is beautitul, 


\ 


COAL 


Alas, Clara! juſt like thoſe blooming roſes, my beppi- 
neſs ſhall quickly fade. 


AF 
I. 
Thus on the ſhore, which Ganges laves, . 


A widow fad in madneſs raves; 
Her they adorn, and deck with flow'rs, 
But nought can check Grief's falling ſhow'rs. 


II. ; 


While down her cheeks ſtill ſorrow ſtreams, 
Friends try to ſoothe with flatt'ring dreams; 
Dreams of bliſs in fancy ſmile, 
And call her to the fun'ral pile. 
| III. Ah! 


PER UVIAN, 


III. 


Ah! would the pangs this boſom rend, 
Like hers in one ſad effort end! 


But all the op' ning griefs I know, 
Are promiſes of laſting woe. 


Enter BLAx DTR D, BELvIiie, FRANKLY, Sir Gag- 
GORY, and Sir HARRY. 


BLANDFORD. 

Now, my beloved Coraly, the moment of my happineſs 
approaches !/—This hour too is made, if poſſible, more 
welcome by its uniting our dear Clara and Frankly.—Oh, 
Belville! how ſhould I joy to ſee your worth rewarded by 
ſuch a lovely prize as I am going to poſleſs! 


BELVILLE. 
x Forgive my ſilence, Blandford—my feelings overpower 
me! 
BLANDFOR D. 
Suffer me now, dear, timid, lovely girl, to lead you to 


the altar. 
[Takes Coraly by the hand. —Coraly is led a few Neps up 
the Stage; _ ſhe gives a loud ſcream, and fainis. 


Br.ANDFORD. ( Looking anxiouſly at Belville. ) 

What can this mean ?—Oh, my friend, what have you 
concealed from me !—What cruelty was I going to com- 
mit!—Speak, my lovely Coraly!—I am not cruel, I am 
not unjuſt. I only wiſh your happineſs. Oh, Belville| 
am I no more the partner of your thoughts! Unfold your 
heart to me. I apprehend it all.— That innocent creature 
could not ſee you, be witneſs of your conſtant virtues, 
without loving you, — But you have condemned her to 


ſilence! 


BELVILLE. 
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I confeſs it all.—I have unwillingly deſtroyed your 
happineſs, my own, and hers, for ever. But I ſwear to 
you, Blandford ! by the ſacred ties of friendſhip, which I 
have ſeemed to violate- 


BLANDFOR D. 


Leave all proteſtations, Belville; they are an inſult to 
us both. Could I ſuſpe& you of ſo ſhameful a perfidy; 
truſt me, my friend, you ſhould not again be folded in 
theſe arms, | [ Embraces him. 


BELVILLE. 


This generous kindneſs ſoothes the diſtraction of my 
mind. My only crime has been preſumptuous confidence 
in myſelf, and I feel my puniſhment, I have the miſ- 
fortune of having deprived you of a treaſure, but it ſhall 
not be for the enriching myſelf; 


BLANDFORD. 
Is it thus you reply to the ſincere warmth I have ſhewn ? 
—Coraly ſhall not be mine, becauſe her heart looks not to 
me for happineſs. —On you it leans, and you ſhall be its 


ſupport. 
Cao 


Dear, generous Blandford! will you then allow Henry 
to own his love? — and ſhall our hearts be for ever united? 


BL. AN DFTO RD. [Raiſing her] 

Yes, deareſt Coraly—nor ſhall your happineſs be delay- 
ed.—The articles prepared for our marriage, ſhall remain, 
the names only ſhall be altered. The ſettlement I made 
on Coraly, as her huſband, I now make in the character 


of her friend, ——Belville, do not diſtreſs me by an hu- 
miliating refuſal, | 


B x L- 
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T am overcome—but not ſurprized, Blandford, at the 
noble difintereſtedneſs of your whole conduct. I can only 
bow before it, and reverence it in ſilence. 


Sir GREGOR Y. 


Egad I'm ſorry I did not put in my claim at firſt, — 
If Blandford had known how fondly I loved her, he 
would have given her up to me at once. 


L E. 


n. 


By generous Friendſip's magic ſpell, 
What ſudden joys ariſe ; 

It can each gloomy cloud diſpel, 
And chaſe both tears and fighs, 


Cnuonrvw s. 


Then Friendſhip hail, delightful power ! 
' Thy ſmiles be ever o'er us! 
With brighter ſun-ſhine gild each hour. 
That glides ſo ſwift before us. 


BuzLvILLE 


What tho' the heart by grief oppreſt, 
Still welcome friendſhip ſeems, 


When moſt depriv'd of peace and reſt, 
To lend its bright'ning gleams. 


CHuoRrvb s, 
Then Friendſhip, &c. 


* 3 FRANKLY: 
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When all his pains and hazards paſt, 
The Lover gains his prize, 

Then dawning tranſport lights his breaſt, 
Like rays in clearing ſkies. 


CHomrvVU s. 
Then Friendſhip, &c. 


Sir GREGORY. 


What tho” the board with plenty crown'd, 
And Dainties wondrous rare, 
If Jovial Friends ſmile not around, 


N How flat does all appear ! 
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Then Friendſhip, &c. 


e. 


To charm ſuch generous friends as theſe, 
What joy it gives the heart, 

Each toil puts on a face of eaſe, 
When you your ſmiles impart. 


Cnuonvw s. 
Then Friendſhip, hail, &c. 


1 
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